Crazy Over You
Music and lyrics written by Alger Heath

You said your love for me, would forever always be...
and like some love sick fool, I trusted every thing you said.
But it seems you chose to lie, although I can not fathom why
and your promises where only lines from a play that you had read.

You played the part so well. You know I really couldn't tell...
it was just a drama you put on, to portray before the crowds.
You acted to the 'T', completely fooling me...
and just before the curtain fell you turned your head and bowed.

Chorus:
	Come and see my latest play. It's showing twice a day...
	At any wine or liqueur bottle that I might crawl into.
	The entrance fees are free, and the laughs are all on me...
	Pull  up a chair and watch the show, and I'll go crazy over you.

Now it seems like every day, is just like a crazy play...
a dark, depressing comedy where I must play the fool.
And the difference seems to be, when it comes down to you and me...
for me the part is real, but for you it's just a tool.

Chorus:
	Come and see my latest play. It's showing twice a day...
	At any wine or liqueur bottle that I might crawl into.
	The entrance fees are free, and the laughs are all on me...
	Pull  up a chair and watch the show, and I'll go crazy over you.

If your all alone tonight, and you'd care to see the sights...
you're cordualy invited to come and see my one man show.
I know it lacks in pomp and style, but it's been held over for quite a while...
and if you like to see the tragedies, you really ought to go.

Chorus:
	And come and see my latest play. It's showing twice a day...
	At any wine or liqueur bottle that I might crawl into.
	The entrance fees are free, and the laughs are all on me...
	Pull  up a chair and watch the show, and I'll go crazy over you.

	... Pull up a chair and watch me go, slowly crazy over you.